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after all bound my hands behind me, and my feet, hav-
ing before pulled off my boots; they then set me up
against an oak, with most bloody threats to cut my throat
if I offered to cry out, or make any noise; for they
should be within hearing, I not being the person they
looked for. I told them that if they had not basely sur-
prised me they should not have had so easy a prize,
and that it would teach me never to ride near a hedge,
since, had I been in the midway, they dared not have
adventured on me; at which they cocked their pistols,
and told me they had long guns, too, and were fourteen
companions. I begged for my onyx, and told them it
being engraved with my arms would betray them; but
nothing prevailed. My horse's bridle they slipped, and
searched the saddle, which they pulled off, but let the
horse graze, and then turning again bridled him and
tied him to a tree, yet so as he might graze, and thus
left me bound. My horse was perhaps not taken, be-
cause he was marked and cropped on both ears, and
well known on that road. Left in this manner, griev-
ously was I tormented with flies, ants, and the sun, nor
was my anxiety little how I should get loose in that
solitary place, where I could neither hear nor see any
creature but my poor horse and a few sheep straggling
in the copse.

After near two hours attempting, I got my hands to turn
palm to palm, having been tied back to back, and then it was
long before I could slip the cord over my wrists to
my thumb, which at last I did, and then soon un-
bound my feet, and saddling my horse and roaming
a while about, I at last perceived dust to rise, and
soon after heard the rattling of a cart, toward which
I made, and, by the help of two countrymen, I got
back into the highway. I rode to Colonel Blount's, a
great justiciary of the times, who sent out hue and
cry immediately. The next morning, sore as my wrists
and arms were, I went to London, and got 500 tickets
printed and dispersed by an officer of Goldsmiths1 Hall,
and within two days had tidings of all I had lost, ex-
cept my sword, which had a silver hilt, and some trifles.
The rogues had pawned one of my rings for a trifle
to a goldsmith's servant, before the tickets came to
the shop, by which means they escaped; the oth&riamonds, which were of value, andirelypreserve it for me,ne could
